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require at least a generation in which to become aware of a new
idea, and it was not treating them fairly to expect them to notice an
upstart gospel with no more than five years to its credit. Who
was Henry George anyhow? Was he not a foreigner and, in
addition, an agitator? Now, had the meeting been called to hear
Mr. Dan Leno . . . The enterprise was not, however, a
complete failure, for George was able to meet friendly local
journalists, and many public men of the town, and his visit gave
encouragement to those who had been sensible enough to hear him.
Henry George was a portly, dapper little man, with a fine head and
a fluent tongue, and the movement which he started may yet be
destined to make a striking contribution to the well-being of nations.
Among the public men I met and heard at this period was Mr.
Auberon Herbert, who talked to us on * The Politician in Trouble
about his Soul'; but his theories seemed to me to be as idle as the
wind. I also heard with great pleasure Sir John Lubbock and
Mr. Leonard Courtney advocate proportional representation, a
theory, the democratic quality of which held me captive until
greater acquaintance with public affairs taught me that, however
important it might be that minorities should be adequately repre-
sented in Parliament, it was of even greater importance that the
electorate should return a Government with the power necessary
to govern.
I also had the privilege of arranging meetings which were
addressed by some of the writers of the well-known Fabian Essays,
the material of which had previously been tried out on various
platforms. Together with other members of the Fabian Society
those who spoke in Nottingham were Mrs. Besant, Hubert
Bland, and Sydney Olivier (now Lord Olivier), and their addresses
aroused considerable local comment. They also stimulated an
increased propaganda on behalf of Socialist principles. Meetings
were arranged, Socialist tracts were distributed, and every known
literary and discussion circle was 'permeated' on behalf of 'the
cause.' Small bands of young crusaders, including myself, carried
the glad tidings to the * heathen' living outside the borough area.
So far as I remember we made no members and founded no
societies: we worked in the faith that if we cast our Socialist bread
upon the waters, we should see it again after not too many days.
No body of young believers ever enjoyed themselves in greater
measure; and none of us ever considered that his time had been
wasted. Our practice was to ride to the area to be enlightened on